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New lc‘eas- Asked

. Of Club Members|

e
Dear Children of' the Club:

The editor has béen awny for an an-
nual ‘hollday, ard has just coma back
to the desk ‘agnln. So '{f any of you
hava mlssed getting your prizes, tho
editor nseures you that the first thing
dona this past week was to send off all
packagon due the T, D, (¢, ehlldren,
Ample apologies’ are offered. you .[or
any: delay you may have suffersd, anid
sssurances;are-made that you will not
be raguired to walt In future.

The horsg nhow iz just aheand of us,
onid the ed|tor Hopes that all the chll-
dren swho love- horses and enjoy good
haorsemanship will Dbe ablr ‘{6 go  to
the horde show and have a delightul
time, listerling to tha musle and waitch-
Ing the four-In-hands circle around thp
ring and the hunters make thelr eclean
Jiimps ‘oyer the hurdlea. =,

Beptembier was suliry enough to he-
gin with, but it hasn heen sharply
bracing toward: the' end, hasn't [t7
Bracing enough' to ‘make school work
moem not a hardship, and erisp enough
to saet one's blood ‘a-tingle ns  onn
etarts out morning and afterroon for a

bright, brisk walk: 5

October {8 the golden month of the
yerr, the (thme when lifs 1al'nt high
tide, and encrgles are easlly Inclined
Lo actlon. New'ideas come without af-
fort in October, and good |deas, as wel]
as ‘new’ ideaw, are ‘what will serva to
ronder this page worthy of the timo
of ‘year, i :

B0 let us mea what we are golng to
do for the next vear, beginning with
this month., Let usisee who Is going
1o 'ba’ firat and. foremost along new
lines, The editor fs looking out for
sugh boys and glrls and thelr [dens.
Coma on, then, and shaw what you
can «do. THE EDITOR.

PRIZE WINNERS THIS WEEK,

* Miss  Aninnda  Cordes, 131  Hownard
Street, Frospect ‘Hill,"" Laywrence,
Mnnx., for poem’ entitled “Thinking
‘of dhe South? - #

Manter It. Willlnms, for buschall drowe-
Ings, i
Manter Willie. A.. Calloway, for con-
tinued story entliled YA Trip Inio
the Wouils.” %
—_—

L1¥T OF WEEK'S CONTRIBDUTORS,
Beal, SBue Percy Coleman, Alvin
Ben), O CL Collins, Elsle R,
Baughan, Virginia Calloway, P. L
Haber, Jullan 1.  Dimmock, M. 8.
Hoelte, Alma 8. Epperson, Nicholas,

Boelte, Ernst Hale, Elizabeth
grcm-f'.rttr ilut}{a Gates, Estelle =
ryant, A. H, Johnaon, T
Baldwin, Luclle Moes, -Enc'!ir:m“
Barksdale, W. Minar, Virginla
Cleneary, Norma = Alarchant, O,
Cavedo, H. H. Ropp, Margaret

Cordes, Amanda Robertson, 8. 1.
Cordes, August EBydnot, Novella
Craven, Willia Turnbull, Evelyn
f_:allown)'. W. AL Willlams, R.
Cox, Essle T. Warfield, Glimer
Wood, Eliza.
—_—e

A TRIP INTO THE WooDs,
Chapter 1I. -

“Fast and True Shtands de watch by
do Tthine. '

The Dutchman waa chopplng avs"ny
Bt a large oak tree and alnging the
natlonnl #ong of his country, when
without warning a lasso EWuUng out
over his head and close :
s : d upon ‘' his

“Vot In der—"

Ile dldn't finieh hLis apeech. With a
sudden iirk the Dutchman fell over
on the ground. From ont of the bushes
BEprang Toni Rogers and Ben Har-
ber.

“Now we have you Dutchy,” gald
Tom. = .

Se’ you were the tramp, were you,”
sald Ben.

“It was only a choke, yat' =afd the
Dutchman, In' hopes that the boys
wotlld let him: go.

But such was not destined to he
his luck. Hls handa wern bound behind
‘him and he wes led 1o the watar-
melon pateh by the two boys. When
they arrived at the watermeclon patch
Toin began:

“Now Dutchy you must he cutting
these watermelons and hidlog them
In‘'the bushes while I go and eall Mr,
Jackson and tell him that somebody
1s istealing his watermelons, do  you
understand?”

“Dot vould’ be stealing,” replled = the
Dutchman, J
“Hemember the ducking pond,” eald
Tom.

The Dutchman was deathly rfraid of.
water, and consented to do whatever

4

Ahe boys commanded of him if they

ihreatened to duck' hlm.

“Och; yes, I do os you told me. all
retty,"” he said,

p “Well,” sald Tom, I am' going to
¢all-Mr, Jackson now; and It you. don't
get busy, with ‘your knife Ben' will
hold ‘you .until I come back and we
will ‘duck you. Get busy now, 'do yon

\ hear? !

Bwlish! Bwish! two nlce watermelons
rolled over, cut from Lhe vines. Thé
Dutehman took ‘them up and |  con-
cealed them In some nearby bushes,

“That's’ rlght, ' Dutehy,' sald. Ben,
who had hidden himself In the bushes
and, was watching® the Dutchman, =

Presently Mr, Jackson and Tom ap-
Peared. 5

“HI1 'there! what are. you deing In
my - Wwatermelon patch?' = yellad ' Mr,
Jackson. i : N

“Remember: that if you tell on us
-we will duck you," whispered Ben.

oA tryingime to— "

ANone of your:les!' sald Mr, Jaock-
son, “I aldn't know ygu would 'steal,”
he' continued, “but now I have found
out that.you cannot ba trusted.” *i
i ML certainly  8ldn't  expact  this 'l of
your: Dutchman,  Mr. Jackson," sald
Ton, i i it

ANeither did I," " eald Mr, Jackson..

“Perhapalf you let-him off he wil
réform,” ‘aaid: Tom. !

“How about it ! Dutchy?' asked Mr,
Jackson, ;

UIt vos sounds purty good to. mine
enra all iretty.) et D R e 2
"I, hafs me’ Beven melond, lin; " de
bushes ofer dere, but T brings’ dem
bacle!! - A T,
AL right, T will let’ you off- thia
time,” coma on home. ahd get' & wagon
Lo bring .tha melons home!t |
©unr, JAcksop and the Dutchman went
home and’ Ben jumped out ' of ithae
hushes. i Al (el

“Well wo mot:even allirlght!'y he
Bald, Il A

“H4What s thig? ‘sald Tom, a8 he
stooped down andploked fup-aiillttle
Cplace . of “paper,. Vet e

i He sunwyapped ihand veadi MTivill
HANS RODHMAN,

N. | payed Rome;
t gl ﬂnidﬂ f TR

f
/
i

v

{
..'-p.#'

~Z| -

“S};&\ \ ‘

l— er_%':x- /

- & : 4 b 4-
T TN
“Carmpihng neariie Sed.’ SO [ \Ne>)

//

e &

i
F - .
: “ =
|  ®
: -/ 2t
e W, (4
e 0
¢ 3 h
ST SOEL, t.\:{

ILetters From

- J

umn), and’ obliga,

Y B

(LRI

MIn

Your new member, 3

il

A,

11

L) TN

i ‘(I

(2}

to see his atoryin the papsril was glad also,”

=

2 ) N\

(RRTRTRGT i 2 t_l\_".‘

The Giant.

asleep.

house,

snld that the giant should be killed.

somebody was good to her.

quickly ran, not looklng where he.was
golng, and ‘fell right in the hole.

Then the fairy came and turned the
prince Into himself. " The falry came
into the palace and said’to the king:

“"You hawve kllled the glant, and T
have given you your reward! ' The
kliig' thanked the falry, and then the
fairy disappedred. f

The’ king thought then he would
have a merry life, but he did not. Hlis

ihad  passed, ‘the king marrled ogaln.

those days ‘she was thinking how to
klll: the prince.

One day when' it was snowing she
gent the prince to get some violets, Thae
prince knew that violots did not ETOW
in winter, but slhie made him E0,

- He went, and went, so at last ho
thought he saw ' little hoyse; Ha got

be' gome ‘springs that way, he walked

drank of ‘the water. When he had
finlshed he turned Into a'dog, and wont

Yiolets. )

witeh, and ran up and bit the Jwiteh
and ran away, The fairy camo agalrn
and turned the dog into:himsalf, and
the prince thanked the falry and then
the falry Wwent away,

The prince; told the Ling how the
witch hnd been so. mean. to him and
the king was very angry, and he got
tha witch burned up and they llved
happy  forever .after, | Composed by

i WINIFRED BARKSDALR,

Age Bight., - ;

—_—_—

: How D.ecluu_.'.illl_ll Saved Nome,

‘whera the Ilomons: were encamped. I

| was not a large army, for ‘Rome had
not yet grown to be Ereat On. one
‘of the slopee of Mount: Vesuvius ' the

Latin .'\rmtr wags: eneamped.
The: Latt

and genarals of the Roman army, They

sald a gray-cyed maiden, clod Inishin-
/}_:1;; arimgr, and, carrying a sword; came

say,
“The army 'which loses Its genaral
shell be wvictorlous' ; i
Hpfy o dream! is! tha ‘same snald Da-

ylctory ‘to thee!'!:

CUAith these words ha rai.al'i'ight into

gea him, :Lnﬁ-snld:-"Reu?é[ Iiglye the

‘thrown:at hjm andhe was killad,
With7a cory . of vengeapcs tha Ra-

and wounding: the Latins,

"ANDREW. G, BRYANT,
o6t Tranklin,.

Once there was a glant who lived
where nobody knows; he would como
every might when everybody was

“Theé king had a son, the prince, and
the glant. came and brought a magic
wand and when he touched the prince,
he ‘turned into a parrot. The parrot
at once flow Lo the nearest treg by the

When the king: awakened In the
morning, he called the prince, but the
prince then hopped on the window and
told the king how the giant had doene
him, The king frewned and awuakened
the queen and told her what the glant
had dons to the prince, nnd/ then ho

. They stayed up all night to think
how to kill' the glant. There was &
falry, but she could not be good unless
¢ Tha gueen thought about the prince,
und in the morning the king got some
of his men lo dig & deep holo, so0 that
night when the giant came, he thought
he paw.a dlamond by the door, he

queen got sick and died; Aftor g vear

The woman was A wwiteh,! and was
all right for about three days, but

50 thirsty. that he thought thers might

a little, and then came to a spring, he

up to the litfle house riot seeing aony

/A8 he was coming back he saw the

The sun-wa§ just rising on the hm£

n larmy  outnumbered the
Romans, . Deglus Mus and | Manllus
Torquatus, were the conguls of ‘llome

both: had oo drenmithat night, Manliue

nd stood’ besidd 'me, and sald if you
will save Romalyon must hoed what' I

-clus,). Manlugs ‘and‘Deeclus’ led the
army.. The Romans fought furiously,
and  the leftwing 'wash the: first’ to
waver., Deciug: Mus ran:haldly “up a
1ittla’ hill,: where' both' armies’ could

‘the' | Latin ! eoldlera, /' Bpears | wero

mans “followed  thele  leader,  killing

Tlie TLatina were thrown' into: con=
fiidlon’ ‘ond| fled, and ‘Deciua’ Mus! had:|:

the seas) had a palaco there. The flsh
swam about there as the birds do here.

Every day the sun shone about her,
and everything was bright.

One night when all the palace was
asleep she g% up, Nobody seelng her.
she wont to the son witch's house,
where thers were frogs and snakes
and all horrid things.

She had seen the prince of that coun-
try, and had fallen In love with him.

Composed by
’ ALVIN COLEMAN.
(To be continued.}

FPETER RADBIT.

Onca upon a time there wers four
little rabbits, and thelr names svere
Flopsy, Mopay, Cottontail and Peter.
They lived with ' theilr mother in ‘a
sand-bank underncath the root of a
very big fin tree.

‘How, my dears,” sald old Mrs. Rah-
bit, one morning, you may go intn the
flelds or ‘down the lane, but don't go
into  Mr, AeGregor'a gardan. . Your
father had an accldent there—he was
put in a ple by Mrs, McGregor. Now,
run along ‘and don't et Into mischief,
I am golng out.'

Then old Mrs. Rabblt took a basket
and her ‘umbrella; ‘and went through
the wood {o the baker's, Sho bought
o loaf of hrown bread and five currant
buns.  Flopsy, Mopsy and Cottontall,
who were good  little ‘bunnies, went
down-the lane to gnther blackberries;
Bbut Peter van Into the garden.

BARBARA W. LEWIS,
Aged eight years.
Hanover Courthouse, Va.

(Continued,)
THE AD?‘ENTUBES OF A FENNY.

. CHAPTER IIL
1 was taken out of the little boy's
bank one nlght by some robbers, and

thing and carrled ma off' to I don't
know where. . They kept me Tour or
five years, and when one day they got
hungry they went to the store, and I
was: glven  to  the storekesper, and
every Saturday night I was put in'a
big black thing they called a safe.

One day wheon the rest of the money
was token out, I was overlooked and
left there until one'day when the man
wasg: eleaning out his safe he. found
me, and I was given to a little girl who
came In ‘one day.

CIAPTHER 1IV.

_Tha little girl kept me a'long time
in  her dress pockdt, 'and‘one day slie
was playing beside the deep water and
fall in, and I fell out of ‘her nocket,
and wag carried 'down'into the ocean.

I stayed In the oocean a .long time,
and then one day a big fish thought T
was something: to! eat, and ‘when he
woe swimming around he was' canght
in‘the net'and carried ‘out of the water
and killed. When he was cut opon, the
man saw me, and put. me in hls poclkok;
and this Is tha end of my sad. adven-
tures KATHERING MARSH:
‘Ashland, Va., Box'173.

THE LAUNCHING O THI SIIP.

(Allls tinished and the bridal day hos
come at'last, To-day the wvessel will
ba launched, el s 1
~.Tha #ky ‘ls  blanched - with  flascy
clougdls, ihe peoplg and: the sun come
to hohold theislghts, :

The old ‘ocean, rs uncontralled as
youth | ltgelf, paces restless up  and
down the golden =nnds. and his beat-
Ing heart |s not at et as ho lmpatient-
Iy-waits for his hride. 4 I

Thara she  stands | upon. the sand
dackell ! with' flaga and streamara In
hono- ot the' day. (The snow-white
slgnala - fluttering 'round her “like o
vell.  8She'is ready to be'the bride of
the grey old =ea,

Phen’the maatar! gave the command,
and guddenly she movesiand. ns ! to)
spurn Lthe greund, and:leaps Into tha
aoean's arma, i X

! NLBIR R. COLLINS
1500V Broad ) Street, City, \ .
Tt o T Ty oy | ]
MY TRIP TO NICHMOND,
:, T "

S (A T Btaryy) -

I When . we went to Richmond I was
YErv young . 2 sl et b

Wa'went to the Capltol Bquare_and
fad the aquirrals,’ e i) e
& Tha Clavernor - asked ime.to shake
Thands with him, bl I would not. (At
lagt: heaskad ma myirearon.. I sald I
was 100 bugy  fasding cthe fequirrels.
Mhen he said, (Wounldnlt you'illke ito
shake hnnds withithe:Oavernor of V.
ginla?W soyhurirenson, thop il
sold, i o

ta
N

they took me and tled me up In some= ||

My’ whola is &
Basebal]  Team,

10,
Horingfald,

2517 Dast dmcn Streat, 1
Answer t_?l Daselnll Churndg,

5 ESSIE: T, COX,

+ 2517 East Grace Btroct, Tt!ch:m_md. Vi
Answer 1o I'nber. Puazls,

4T moes-Tispatoh,' ERSIE T,

2617 Epst Grace Btreet, Richmond, Va.

v nnd X,
2oWhen ! [ls~edrift (a driftd;
3. The rain' denr (refpdesk). il
- ALMA K| BORLTE,

Norweod, Va,

1. Why inithe deucs:(
& Upon my  soul’ this place: {g
T Bpureneton willing: hovse,
A blrdlin (thoohand | ls"worth “twe ‘in
: 7l HVELYN TURNBULL:
Lewranceyilia, SV, 3

o (With har mothepdand fathans

A Chorode.

fArat’ §s In _hot, also in shot,
~mocond " is ineight, also inlate,
third Iz In falr,’ but not in eare,
fourth' is In) fright, also ! in 'flight.
fifth {a In Tum, but net In’shin.
sixth ls ln shore, also In score
Ay seventh  la in | snatch, - but

Norwood, Va. ’
Annwers Lo Gicl's Nemes VWrltten In Nume-

bers,

Ruble, 2, Busla, 2 Mopy.s 4,

Loulse,’ ‘6. Gladys.’

GLADYS BROWN,
EBtevonsville,  Va,

Answers  to Anagram,

Albany, 2. - Blsmorck: 3,
1./ Providencs,

Angwer {0 Puzile,

By fcldlng the paper so na to malte two
Iues’ at once.
i "EVELYN TURNBULL.
Lewrenceyllle, Vi, e

Answers,

News Ferry, Va,

Ausywver o Churide,

Answer. to Puazle.

m——— e

LITTLE GERYAISH,

L Garvatae waa s dittle) French . glrk
nadllved In acsmull American

WIknTE CRAY

player of the RRichmend
WILLIE A. CALLAWAY,

Trenton,
§. Harrlsburg—.6." Augusta,
Richmond. B Baton Rouge. 9. Hacro-
Arum_pulla, 11:  Montgomery,
ANDRET O, BRYANT.
High Btraet, Franldip, Va.
Angver to- Dook Tuzzle,
o Tack and GLUL™ 2, CLittle. Women, !
+ PLittle Man.!* 4. MOld Fashloned! Girl.!
ES31E° T, COX.
Richmond, Va.

" 4
WILLIA A CALLATWATY.

lop't:you i:a'gunﬂ?

1ittle dog Plerra. One day, ax Gervalse
and her little dog were playing out in
front of the house, the richest lady in

the town drove by. As Gervalss looked

up from her play to gaze at the hnnd-
some carriage, the lady was struck
with her beauty, and told the coach-
man to stop.

T
‘What is your namo, llttlsa girl?®

nsked the lady, kindly. =

“Gervalse Lecourt, ~Madame, sald
Gervalse.

“You scem to ba o very nice little
glrl,  Would you' like to come and see
me io-morrow 7

“T would be dolighted, AMadame,"”

irary well, then—Llo-morrow morn=
Ing at nine,” and with a smlila the lady
drova off. ¢ 7

The next marning Gervalse was seen
on the steps of wn handsamo house,
with her hond on tha bell;with Plerre,
as usual, by jher elde. "She waa o very
pretty child with long, goldep curls
and dark-blue eyes. .

- - - - - - -

We now find her tn tha lady's bou-

dalr. |

“what §s your llttle dog's name, my
dear?’
“Plerre,' sald Geryolse,
“Is hin your nlr_tty pet2t
“Qul, Madamel
“rhat would you like to have for
pet, mext m_:ist to. Ploerre?!
A pony, Madamea.
“AnR sg'yoll ghall,'” sald the lady.
“Your uge?’
“Ten years.” ;
And the kind lady wes irua to her
word, for soon after a heautiful llitla
black pony came to Gervalse. | Sha
named it Marle, after the dear 'lady,
who. heeams her staunch' friend, Tt
znon hecamn & (amillar: slght ‘to Beas

o

| ltile Gerwalse riding along on her

ony, with little Plerre barking nt her
Eee]lm - NAN'R.WHILTE.
Warrentcn, Va. ’

Thinking of ‘the Bouth.
Whera a brook is gently fowing,
And_ths moon i{s gleaming bright,
Irhera tho stars are faintly -glowing,
1 wos standing ons stll nlght;

THack my thoughts Are slowly drifting
Tu & home' so bright nnd fair,
wWay down South In sunny Dixis, |
In my fancy, [ am thers,

Ronming through the flelds of cotlon
TWhile ‘the birds are singing clear,
Yeou wlill never be forgotten
Southern land to me go dear|
J

And the world Lo ma seems brighter
“In my dear old Southern home,

Than It does up here In northland ;
wWhere 1 now =0 sadly roam——

Tar lhe Sunny Bouth I'm longing, .

For dear Rlehmond, true and: grand,
And 1 hopo to go some day

Buaok to denr old Dixla land.

Composed by AMANDA CORDES,

131 Howard' Btrest, Proapect HIIl, "Law-
rence, Mass.

—_—

VIRGINTLA,

Virginia, Virginla—the eoll T of my
birth

Tha lend where I firat caught slght of
Mother: Barth;

Tha lapd I love, lhe land I ndore. | .

The land that gave birth to great men

of yore. 2

0, Virginia, Virginlal T clairurlhno as
mine.

Go where I w1, no batter can I find,

N fields any greener)ing flowers any
talrer;

No birds any gayer, bo they robin or
SPRTLOW. || ;

Toam whera 1 will, there's no rest for
i}

me
Until ‘mREaln Virginla's shores T .=ee,
Honor Yirginial Hopor. your Btato!
1t nat, may God within yow o new
splrit erente. i
Comnosed by THENTA PANNILL,
. Basgsett, V.

Trank,

Frank, 'tla ‘many & nlght' wa spent,
Reueath the Southern skles,

Ancd snt hoefore tho glowing: fros
Al tnlked of future timen,

Tar wnld wa would lova oach other
A lang na dHfe would jasl,:

Yoo guid we'd stlll Temambot
The lLinppy  nighla wa passed.

You sali wa'd help® engh other
When dork clouds gathapad  fast,
Yei sald owa wonld remembon
;Meeh promise tilloue lost,

You sald If (God would enll. you,
Wowld wadt for e ahove,
Ancl omeet: maiwhen T dyawimy lnst

At thes golden galek aboys,)

by L AUAUST CORDRE, |
tQ Blroel, Brg B, Ly

Molly Pitcher

Molly Pitcher was born In 1744 at
Mary Ludwig was her
real name, dolly Pitcher being a nlek-
name which was afterwards glven her

In 1769 =she married a barber, John

When the Revolutlon broke out John
Haya Joinad the American prmy wlilh
from 'Pennsylvania.
wasa followed by hils faithful wife, who
then made her living by working for
But this was not all; she
did not hesliate to fire cannen while
a battlo was golng
the 23th' of June, 1777, a battle
was fought nt Monmouth, N,
A very hot day, and Molly, with her
wang" busy carrying water to
the wounded and thirsty soldiers,
saw her husband, who had charge) ol
o cannon, ahot down.
non was ordered Lo be carried away;
but Molly went to it, selzed the ram-
mer; and: fired the cannon durlng the
rest of the buttle: { ¥

When' Washington heard ' of it he
sent for her pralsed her, and made her

The vacant can-

best. Yours truly.

half pay for life.

Allduring tha Revelutlon Molly. was
a‘ favorite with the soldlers, and when
the war was over she went to llve! {n
her. nolive placo,
mada her living |in differeint ways, 'un-|.
til her death, In 1523,
has  been orected  at
Monmouth, showlng her in'the sct of
I love to read of this
brave woman, and I hopa to sea aome-
thing to herimemory at Jamestown,

SAMUEL LER ROBERTSON.

‘vour  way, 1 wish' to thank you forithe
firing o cannon,

ing | for pablication | Vary respuctiully,

DEAR OLD MICHIGAN,

I.
My heart is ‘longing for Mlichigan,
Tha pince that seems so dear;
T never shall forget that place,
‘Whether far or near,

Often have I roamed nlong
“Graat LTakes,
The one that lesa In Mlichigan
And bears tha sams name as ihe

AI1T,
The anowdrifts’/in the winter,
“Oh! ‘what 'spart they 'malke,
And the cool breeze In ths summar,
Coming o'er the 'L N

INN.
at.,. Patersburz, Va.

SUNSET COMPANION TO DAWN.

When the golden sunset
Binkh behind the hill,

Then the shadows lengthen,
And ‘all grows calm and still.

The blue mingles in with tha pinl and
old

E
Tl tho great red sun goes down,
Like n magiclan wields his maglo wand

When all grows calm and quiet
Thao stars coma out, one by one,

And the moon shines,out hor pale yel-|1lle 'Allen, of Richmond,

AR compared ylth the setting sun.
¥y PARKE MORRIS, s
. ar ok rusty twisted | Rnnaninnnainked) by ith

(short  time. 'There -is an. smply. soldits's'

gone,” he answerad sadly,
IWhy, Mrs. Manser told me only yes-
terday to send for some, . Couldn't ehe

dny, golng over “to. the  exponition | almost g

“Tn Matt's binmy and mine™  °
“Tommy, Tommy, d4ld you eat them

“Ya.ya-g-0-mm,  You a#pe  Matt “safd
they woren't .pweet, and: we 'tried ‘'am
to Bec, and foro wa o Knew. they ware
ull down oup froats, and nothingloft
I dldn't bring the pltaf

YOh dldntt vou® Waell,
alone don't make very g
SoTommy's mamimn: took Tommy naide,
and tried to show him how easlly he
|| eould fall into tamptation 1f he stopped
vay when'ho was out doing er-

. i £ ff 1
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Our Children.
Dear | Edltar,-Llnciosed. find  drawin
YEmnrt  Babt' Pleass ‘piit’ pams in ) Bund
day's  Times-Dispatoh. (Th D.IVG, O, ‘eol 0
H. H., CAVEDO.

Richmond, Va

Dear Editor/~1 send A nerela snd (tg s |0
futfon,; | I ‘think (¢ {s ‘original, and | ‘hopl'
ko wes it In print. Your mambar,i J .

THHRESA'JOHNSON.

Dillwyn, .Vl. [, o

Dear Hiltor—Inoclossd plenss find & story | ©

which I hops will ba printed on tha T. D |

€. C. Page. With lovs to moembors, I am’ '
Farmyllle, Ya, LUCILE  BALDWIN.& "

Dear BEditor—~1 have been reading thi ;
Cklldren's’ Pago for'n long time, and woil
llka to/joln.: Pleasa génd ma o bhadgd

ALVIN COLEMAN.
Care M, Cohen, Hon & Co. Clty. :
A4 Pty
Dear Bditor,—Tnoiosed you ‘will find « '\
ocharade, and’ thp #econd’ chapter of “HAY
Trip! Into. the Woods'' both' of ‘which ]
hepe ta mee ) published. [ snw my charadd
In® last Bunday's’ | paper and thank you
yery mucH for publishing it ‘ofirm | ains (b
cerely, WILLIB' CALLAWAY. &'
Norwood, Va, : i ¥

Daar  Dditor,—L have slaried bmak ta
mckonl now, and as I hed A write 'd com:
position the other day, I thought I ‘would
aend It to yent ‘It 1 about tha “Launching
of ‘tha EBhip,” 'and I hopa to ses it inpring
next Sunday, Yours truly, :

4 ELSIFA- R. COLLINA.,

1600 'W. Broad Btrest, City, i

Dear Editor,—My. brother was very glad

TWo hops to mea them !n this weel also.
fohool will begin and we will hava te go.
We ara going- to Meaharrin {0 school, and.
hepe to hove o good time. We will try ta
keap up our | drawings also. " From @ your °
niemhbars, o

I ALMA AND BARNEART BOEL:[E. s

Newas Ferry, Va. \

Dpar Editor—Inclosed find. a drawine,
which I made’ recently, entitlsd “Camplng
Near tha Baa.” Il wnas pleased’ to seaithe
platures of my two dogs Inlast Sunday'a
paper, My hopas are that I will win ond
of ' the September madale, 1T am  sorry . to
state’ thad I hinyen't racalved my prize yat.
I ramaoin, a mambar of tha club,

JULIAN TREVILIAN BABER. '

Pocahontar, Va- g TN

Denr BEdltor,—Inclossed find n puzale. 1
win glad to ses my placen’ published las|
sunday, ‘I wll elose. wishing | the. mem- -
bers, of tha T, D C, C. succesa. I ra-
riain' ns ever, ‘your devoted member,

/ESTELLE GATES,

277" Byrns Etreet. Fatersburm, Vi

Dear Edltor,—Flease excuss.mal for nol =5
having thanked ¥ou for tha nriza you sent
mée.  Inclosed you  will fnd) some Jumbled
Statos  which. I hova to sae publlshed (o
next Sunday's vaoer,  Ynonra truly,

7 LUCIEN MOQ33

Markham. Ve=. R prataes

Dwar Frtter,—[ mend you & plitusa nf my @
papa’s cancd. Mo llvas ot Mathaws Courts
heuse on "Put-In'' Creek. ‘I drew . thaf,
boal mvasit. 1 am soven years old, "1 am " 08
In Richmond at My erandoarents. G

G. WELDON 'MATRCHANT.

603 YWest Maln Street.

Dear Editor.—I1  havan't  recalved m3y
medal  yet, but I mm quite aure that ']
will inla few days. I have started’ te
whool and lika nll of mv teachers fAna' o
[ send you & drawing of an Indlan girl} -
it took ma quite & long timeto.draw It sl
I hope it will be published, Your frlend, |

BEVELYN TURNBULL.

Lawrenceville, Va-

Dear Editor,—I[ haven't’ writtan  to. the |
elub’ for a zood while. | But' I never fors .
get tn look at the paper evory' Sunday!
Qur school hasp't begun yot, for they ars
having two' mora rooms bullt' to It

MARGARET V. ROFFE,

Bhenandoah, Va: N

Dear Editor,—I _drew thls plctura and
theught that it would be 'r° good [Idea ta | |
Joir the T. D, C..C, thinking [l might pos-|
#bly i see It In'Lhe next Sunday's Times- 3
Dispatch,. which I elncerely hops willi be ¢
tha crao, Youra sincorely,'. - =i

GILMER WARFIELD,

B8 North Laurel 'Street,! Rlehmond, Va.

Dear Edllor,—I would llke ‘to Jjoln your j
.0 D, C Club very. muchi ‘I hnave been
thivking of writlng to you for mome tlmi
but kept putting’ It off. Please send ma ..
tho rules of the eclub “and I wiltido my:

NICHOLAS EPPERSON.
£33 E. Maln Streat, Norfelk. Vi ¢3
P8 I am an offica boy ‘now, but will

starc to school next wesk. Tharafors, with o

plenty ‘of lelaure. I think that T.can glve

you sfmae good articles—XN, H, i

_Dear Edifor,—As you ses by tha: headinz
I am not In Ealt TLake City, but. coming

pretty Louk Tlirecelved an n onrize for .iha
denwing  oncitled,” “The = Hea:Hds - Glel!
pun!lshied lop the T D 0 O page.: In my,
spare -mentents I wlll send’ snaghsr draw-

;. VIRGINLA  MINOR:
105 Ridge Avenue, Zanssvllle, Ohlo.

Daar Bdltor,—T ‘read your latter in tha |
paper lnat’ wealk about wanting the ad-
drerses nf the graduntes of the club. ‘Tisup-:
pose that hoving won' a mednl entitles. ma:
to become a gradaate, 'go T will® give yoiL .|
my address In thiz “Jeiter, I am staying
awhlle with!my aunt:in Salam before T go. -
backc to’ sghool. 'T° must closs now.  From: .
al; tnterestad member. 21

NORMA CLENEARY, |

Flunter’s Hall, Franklin county, Va5 o

B +8.—I couldn’t And any black Ink, but thi
Jetter: nesdn't ‘be publishad.

‘Dear  Edltor,—You published threa weeks
aga that’ T wne the winner of 'a mpriza on.
‘sur page.. As [ haven't recelved It'yet [ .
1tought poarhaps it had hesn overlooked or
lost ' In the mall. "1 inclose a story, whichi- =
T hope to see In print. I am golng to'try
and: writs somathing avery wesk In October,!
and ‘as my birthday !a in that month I am;
going to try, for the ‘medal ssia - birthday |
pressnt.. Our elub fa just fine, Jullan Babat
{a an alright nrtist, and Amanda/Cordes {2
n vory, good poctess. | There bre lots of fng
ones,” but ‘I ean't think! of  ‘thalr | mameés
Thanking you' for awardlng me the prize.
1 am @ sincers membar, : ]

SUR PERCY: BHAL.

Box 46, Middiston, ' Tunstall, Va0

Doar  Editor,—I innlnsa van. with . this
letter. . sketch of ‘& millitary road ‘which'
pogead (through' General ‘Anderson’s  cam
during ‘the winter of "1R821-'%,°0Tt s ver
near. Salem: Church, notedi for) ity battle

Mra, Anderson’ came to ses tha' Ceperal,:
and whils sha was in Virginia, ' thay were
thu' gueats of my  grandmothar| at:'ldls
wiid,"  which iwas  thirty ‘yards. from 'th
camp.. They ware the parsnta of Mrs. Wil-

The waods are. vory qulst and peaceful i
and show no sen af tha camn excapt for
the occnafopal fnding of an old tin bucket,:

soldlers In| the camp, “Idlewild'' wna onga
General ©R. 19, Les's’ headquarters (for.a.

arave. of  which I willi write abolt soma
gther time.  Respectfully, i T
B 3L B DINMOCK,
834 W, draco Btreet, Rieh_mancl. Vit

Dear Editor,—Vacatlon s now over for |
ma,and I have Advanced ons grade Inimy
school, | I will' ‘mot Cforget oyou ! durlng
school deye I have  had a’dslighttul ‘hol-

avary ' day, and going bathing' at Buckroa |
Beach. Whila L7 ‘am  writing ‘this /latteci
thera is 4 group of!little boys out on tha
bridge yelling ¥ bt \
YPeriwinklo, periwinkle, 'If you 'poke! ou

" nd' a‘baotipin
tled on a‘atring catching minnows. | Thoy'
are  saying  naw..Uminnow," minnow, min
now, - all my sheep have gona. nwuy,'' Oy

somea boya bathing,: . One boy says,
pin teraplai  Enstarn-ghoreman in
Ink | The' 't othor suys, \"“Thank

aiid dlvea off tha boat;




